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POPULAR TALES. 


One of the most respectable inhabitants of this city, who 
selected for a previous number the article entitled the “ Dean 
of Badajoz,” has sent us the subjoined popular sketch, by 
Mackenzie. Although it is our wish to fill the Mirror with 
only original matter, the interest of the story, and the ac 
companying observations, form a sufficient inducement for its 


N. ¥. Mir 








re-publication.— 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRRO 
Messrs. Enrrors—The death of the late Mr. Mackenzr 
has shed a kind of additional interest over his works. ‘The 
delicacy of bis writings have very rarely been surpass¢ d. Ile 
was intimately acquainted with the nicest shades of human 
passion and feeling, and has illustrated them with a force 
rrace, and discrimination, blended with a most seducing sim 
plicity, which invest his compositions with a charm equal 


Indeed 


bovhood 


ly irresistible to the juvenile and the matured reader 
it is one of their characteristic traits, that while 
finds a delight in his pages, age and wisdom are equally cap 
tivated. I have selected the story of La Roche, with the hope 
that you will consent to publish it in your excellent miscel 
lany. In these days of essayists and novel writers, of bigotry 
and infidelity, all parties and sects may find in it a standard of 
ind at least a te 


tvle—a fine model of sentiment »porary sp 
cific for the stir of narrow prejudice and ungentle passion 
Doubtless many of your readers are already familiar with its 
beauties, but they can have no objection to another perusal 


It is not one of the flimsy and glittering pieces of modern 


taste, which can stand the test only of a single examination 
But my principal inducement has been to send this beautiful 
and touching picture of human nature in its fairest light, into 
the remote country villages, scattered through the United 
States, where I understand your journal is received by all 
lasses of society, and is consequently read by thousands who 
never saw an edition of Mackenzie's work 


THE STORY OF LA ROCHE. 


More than forty years ago an English philosopher, whos 
orks have since been read and admired by all Europe, re 
ded at a little town in France. Some disappointments in 


his native country had first driven him abroad 


nd he was 
afterwards induced to remain there, from having found, in 
this retreat, where the connections even of nation and lan 
ruage were avoided, a perfect seclusion and retirement high 
ly favorable to the developement of abstract subjects, in which 
he excelled all the writers of his time 

Perhaps in the structure of such a mind as Mr. ——’s, the 
finer and more delicate sensibilities are seldom known to have 
place or, if origin lly 


extinguished by the exertions of intense study and profound 


mplanted there, are in a great measure 


investigation. Hence the idea of philosophy and unfeeling 
ness being united, has become proverbial, and in common 
language the former word is often used to express the latter 
Our philosopher has been censured by some, as deficient in 


warmth and feeling, but the mildness of his manners has 





been allowed by all; and it is certain that, if he was not 
easily melted into compassion, it was, at least, not difficult to 
awaken his benevolence 

One morning, while he sat busied in those 
un old fer 


ic, who served him for a housekeeper, brought him word 


pee ulation 
shich afterwards astonished the world le domes 
that an elderly gentleman and his daughter had arrived in the 
village the preceding evening, on their way to some distant 

suntry ; and that the father had been seized in the night 
with a dangerous disorder, which the people of the inn where 
they lodged feared would prove mortal; that she had been 

W 


sent for, as having some knowledge in medicine, the vi ‘ 





surgeon being then absent; and that it was truly piteous to 
xe the good old man, who seemed not so much afflicted by 
his own distress as by that which it caused to his dau 
Her master laid aside the volume his hand, and broke off 








hter 





the chain of ideas it had inspired. His night-gown was ex 
hanged for a coat, and he followed his governant to th 
sick man’s apartment. 

’T was the best in the little inn where they lay, but a paltry 


ene notwithstanding. Mr. —— was obliged to stoop as he 


| 
entered it 


l floored with earth, and above were the 


On a flock-bed, 


It was 
joists not plastered, and hung with cobwebs 
at one end, lay the old man he came to visit; at the foot of it 
sat hisdaughter. She was dressed in aclean white bed-gown; 
her dark locks hung loosely over it as she bent forward 
Mr. —— and his 
ents in the room without 


watching the languid looks of her father 
housekeeper had stood some mon 
the young lady's being sensible of their entering it 


Made 


She turned and showed one of the finest faces i 


1 soft tone 


the world 


id the old woman at last, 1 





It was touched, not spoiled with sorrow; and when she per 


ceived a stranger, whom the old woman now introduced to 
her, a blush at first, and then the gentle ceremonial of native 
politeness, which the affliction of the time tempered but did 
not extinguish, crossed it for a moment, and changed its ex 
pressiot l' was sweetne all, howeve und our phi er 
felt it strongly It was not a ti for words; he offered his 


services In a few sincere one 

















Monsieur lies miserably ill here,’ said the wernant 
if he could be moved anywher 
It he could possibly be moved to our hot id her 
master. 

He had a spare be frien ind t re v y et 
room unoccupied, next to the governant It wa ntrived 
2ceordingly The serv f the stranger ho could lool 
scruples, though he could not speak the were ove 
and the bashful reluctance of his dau ive W to he 
belief of tts use to her father he sick man w Wrapt in 
blankets, and carried acr the street to the English centle 
man's The old woman helped his daughter to nurse him 
there The surgeon, w! wrived soon after, prescribed a 
jlittle, and nature did much for him; in a week he was able 
to thank his benefactor 

$y that time his host had learned the name and character 
Wf his guest. He wasa protestant clergyman of S / 

lied La Roche, a widower, who had lately buried his wit 
ufter a long and lingering illness, for which t ling | 
been prescribed, and w now returning home, after an inef 
fectual and melancholy journey, with his only <« 1 t 
daughter we have mentioned 

Hie was a devout man, as became his profi , Be 
sessed devotion in all its warmth, but with we of j » 
rity: | mean that asperity which men, « ed « wut 
times indulge in. Mr. — though he felt no devotion. never 
quarrelled with it in other His governant joined the } 


ji 


ian and his daughter in the prayers and thanksgivings 
which they put up on his recovery; for she, too, w 1 her 
tic, in the phrase of the vill The philosopher walked 


out, with his long staff and his d 
prayers and thanksgivir 

My master,” said the old womar tlas! be { ri 
tian; but he is the best of unbelicver 

Not a christian!’ exclaimed Mademoiselle La R 


yet he saved my father! heaven bless him for it; Iw | 


he were a christian 








There isa pride in human knowled my ¢ 
father, “ which often blinds men to t! ime trut f 
revelation ; hence opposers of christianity are found ’ 
men of virtuous lives, as well as among those of dissipated 
ind licentious character Nay retire Il have know 
the latter more easily converted to the true faith than t 
former, because the fume of passion is more easily d ipate 
than the mist of false theory and delusive speculat 
\ir. — vid his daughter las! mv fat he 
shall be a christian before he di 
She was interrupted by the arrival of their landlord. He 
took her hand with an air of kindne she drew it aw from 
him in silence, threw down her eyes to th yu ! left 


the room 
I have been thanking God,” said the good La Roche 
lor my recovery 
Chat is right 
“] would not wish, 
to think otherwise ; did I not look uj 
being, | should barely be satisfied with my recovery, as a con 
tinuation of life, which, it may be, is not a real good. Alas! 
I nay live to wish | had died, that you had left me to die, sir, 
instead o! kindly relieving me, (he clasped Mr. ——’s hand 


’ replied his landlord 
continued the old man, hesitating! 


ith gratitude to that 


' 
but when | look on this renovated being as the gift of the Al 


nighty, I feel a f different sentiment—my heart dilate 


with gratitude and love to hir it is pre pared for doing his 


will, not as a duty but asa pl sure, and regards every breach 


of it, not with di ipprobation, but with horror.” 


You say right, my dear sir philosopher 


replied the 
“but vou are not vet re-est ished enough to talk muct 


vou must take care of vour health, and neither study nor 


preach for some time. [have been thinking over a scheme that 
struck me to-day, when you mentioned your intended depar 
ture. I never was in Switzerland; | have a great mind to 
accompany your daughter and you into that country. I will 
help to take care of vou by the r |: for, as | was your first 
ph sician, | hold 1 aelf y y™ ¢ for your cure 

l i R “he ove tened a the pre ye | hi daughter 
was called in nd told of it She was equally |] eased with 


for they really loved their I not perhaps 





the less for his infidelity ; at least that circumstance muxed a 
ort of pity with their regard for him—their souls were ne 
of a mould for harsher feelin hatred never dwelt in them 
Chey travelled by short stages ; for the philosopher w ’ 
g | his word. in taking care that the old man shou’ no 
be fatigued Che party had time to be well acquainted witl 
one al r rn? ther frer hay “ ner wl by quaint 
’ La Roche fi ul leures iy vd gentlone 
1 } 1, whieh 1 ™ ne’ tot ha 
iter of a learned or a wisc Thi ! who w 
prepared to be afraid of | Was eq undeceived She 
tound in him nothing of that sclt-umportance which superios 
parts, or great cultivation of samt to « ! He talked 
4 everything but | waar} or religion; he seemed to enjoy 
ever pleasure nd a u ont of oninary litle ind to be 
terested in the most common top of discourse; when hi 
know ledge or learning at any tin peared, it was delivered 
vith the utmost pl rome Iw i} least sh sal 
loygimatisn 
(in his part he w har with the ty of the 
ler nan and his lovely dat te Hie jound mm them the 
uilel manner of the earliest times, with the culture and 
sccouphshment of the most refined one Every better feel 
war nd vivid; every ungenth ¢, repressed or over 
me. Lie was not addicted to love ; but he felt himself happy 
n being the friend of Mademoiselle La Roche, and some 


noes envied her father the possession Of suc ha child 


ra journey of eleven day they arnved at the dwell 





ing of La Roche It was situated in one of those valleys of 
the canton of Berne, where nature seems to repose, as it 
were, in quiet, and has enclosed her retreat with mountains 
inaccessible \ utre that spent its fury in the hills above, 
ran in front of the h ‘ nda broken water-fall w set 
through the we 1 that covered it he belov it circied 
rou! i tufted pla d tormed a little lake in front of a vil 
hare ut the end of whuiecl ippeare 1 the pire of La Roche" 
harch, rising above a clump of beeche 

Mr. - enjoved tu wauty of the scene; but to his co 
penions it recalles t! emory of a wite and parent they had 
lost Phe old man yw lent; his daughter sobbed 
nd wept Hier fathert *« her hand, Kissed it twice pressed 


to heaven; and, having 
tear that w t about to drop from each, began 
to point out to his gue ome of the most stnking object 


shich the prospect a led. ‘The philosopher interpreted 





ll this; and he could but ightly censure the creed from 


hey had not been long arrived when a number of Ls 
parishi mere, who had heard of his return, come to 
the house to see and welcome hin I'he honest folks wer 
wwkward, but sincere, in their professions of regard. They 


made some attempts at condolence; it was too delicate for 
their handling; but La Reche took it in good part It ha 
pleased God,” said he, and they saw he had settled the mat 


ter with himself. Philosophy could not have done muck 
with a thousand words 

und the ¢ 
depart, when a clock was heard to strike seven, and the bor 
The country folks, whe 


It was now evening rood peasants were about te 
vas followed by a particular chine 
had come to welcome their pastor, turned their looks toward 
him at the sound; he explained theit meaning to his gue 





330 


























That.is the signal,”’ said he our evening exert 
this is one of the nights of the we in WwW h some ol 
irisliioners are wont t im in 1 little rust | 
rves for the ch pel of our t ! suc if the good 
ple as are with us; if you choos to walk out, I 
furnish you with an attendant t re ure a tew 1 bow 
that may afford you yw entertan t wit 
By no means ik the pla el 1 wall atten 
demoiselle at her devotion 
She is our organist lLaR ‘ ur neigh. 
is the country ol usical echal ' ! ' 
rgan fitted up for the purpose of our 
Tis an additional indi en ’ ed the othe 
they walked into the room together 
At the end stood the organ mentioned La Poche 
fore it Was a curta which | ! t t 
placing herself on a seat within, and drawit the et 
close, so as to save her the awkhwar ! rex! 
began a voluntary l nd beautiful the I t 
«t Mr \ ut he v t 
ensible to musi tl fastened on his ! ‘ 
i its beauty bemng unexpe ! i hie " ‘ 
troduced a hymn, in wl 1 such of the " ‘ $ 
ing immediately joined; the wor ‘ t 
hi writ; it spoke the prarse ( W « of 
mer omethar v tt eath of ey ol 
is die in the Lord. ‘The touched hal 
tit it pat it er iN 
La R he v heard in at tea tier t er wave ert 
stopping the psal ! n e to pra Ile w ‘ 
posed at first, and his voice taltere ‘ ke ut his | 
vas in| wol his warmth over e | enbarr 
ment e¢ addressed a i wl he loved, at ‘ 
for those he loved bit r Honers catched the a rot 
good old man; even the philosopher telt himself moved 
forgot, for a moment, to think why he should not 
La Roche eligion W that of sentiment, not " 
hu vest Wus averse from disputation their discou t} 
fore, did not lead to questions concernin eliet of eit 
yet would the old man sometimes speak of has, t the 
me of a heart hinpre ed witht force and washu 
pread the pleasure he enjoyed mi it Phe ideas of his ¢ 
uid his Savior were so congenial to his mind, that 
emotion of it naturally awakened the A) 1 
have calied him an enthusiast ut, if hey essed the ter 
of enthusiasts, he was cuiltless of their | t 
ther which art in heaven!” macht the ov 'y 
he felt it; and all mankind were his brethret 
You regret, my trend,” said he to Mz whe 
daughter and I talk of the exquisite pleasure derved t 
music, you regret your Want of musical powe mit 
feeling it is a cle partine nt of u you t wi nat 
ha ihnost denied you, which trom the eflects you se 
have on others, you are sure must be high!y deligittul. Why 


should not the same thing be said of religion 


feel it in the same way, energy, an iration 


would not lose for all the blessings of sense, or ¢ 


of the far trom lessening 


world ; yet, so 











pleasures of life, methinks | teel t heighten them Chie 
thought of receiving it trom ¢ adds the blessing of senti 
ment to that of sensation in ¢ y good thing | posse 1K 
when calamities overtake ine dt have had my ire 
confers a dignity on iny aliliction, and lilts me above tl 
Man. | know, tis bul a worm—vet nethint | 1 llied te 
God—it would have been inhuman in our philo ets 
have clouded, even with a doubt, the ! ne this belic 
His discourse, indeed, was very reinote trom metaphy 
disquisition or religious controversy. Ot al en lever knew 
his ordinary conversation Was the least Unetured with pedan 
try, or liable to digression. With La Roche and his daught 
it was perfectly familiar, Phe country round t the 
hers of the village, the cs ison of with those 
K.england, remarks on the wi of fave sul ’ 
seutioecnts they conveyeou, end t j i they exci 
with many other topics in which there was an ity, o 
alternate advantage, among th wuhers, were the ect 
they talked wi bheir hours, too, of mding and walk 
were many, in wluch Mr iS a stranger, W ! n 
the remarhal scenes and CufPlosities of the « utr ii 
would sometumes make lithe « \peditions to con nphate 
hiilerent attitudes, those astonishing mountains, the clits 
which, covered with eternal snows, and sometimes shvotit 
anto fantasuc shapes, forin the termination of 1 ot the 
Swiss prospects. Our philosopher asked many question 
to their natural lusiory and productioy La Roche observed 





Fru 





n 


which 


yoyments 


my relish of the 
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- 
he sublimity of the ideas which the view of their stupendous [1 duel by a french officer, his intimate companion, and a 
nimits, inaecessible to mortal le ated to Inspire to whom, betore their qt irrel, he had often done the gre atest of 
» natura said he. leads t mind t hat Bemg favors Her worthy father bears her death, as he has oft = 
who ther t dations were laid told us a Chris 1 should; he is so composed as to be now th 
\'hey are not seen in Flanders!” said Ma selle, with ‘in his pulpit, ready to er a few exhortations to his pa 
» sich hioners, as is the custom with us on such occasions. Fol “ 
| hat's an odd remar Mr. ——, stu W ie, sir, ay u shall hear him be 
She blushed 1 he inquired arth He followed the man without answering The ec} th 
[ s with revret he le ‘ V thi is dimly lighted, except near the pulpit, where the venerable s 
f | | ut he settled with | | ! his I toche was seated Elis people were now lifting up theiz a 
ee ’ ‘ ‘ d k r ices psalm to that Being whom their pastor had taught = 
everhb me Ww ty leag it ir dwell lie la hem ever to ess and to revere La Roche sat, his figu 
, t tifty le es to visit the ing gently forward, his eves half closed, lifted up in si 
\ ' ft our phi er W na it at t devotion. A lamp placed near him threw its light stron 
Cx + o | le to La Roche an vughter his he ked the shadowy lines of age across th: 
ist ‘ Isit ree d to hi bed the ‘ CHESS ¢ ! row, thinly covered with gray hairs 
that r { ount is Ona part of } tte ihe 1 i eased La Roche sat for a oment, and n fi 
lhere 1, ton nve ! wi 1 wru!l ! t hi His people were loud j th 
e recoil ' t to either f their f! Mr.——vw not le iffected than the La M 
eve indek vas the Roche arose be 
habit ' t } { h } not I f mercies he orgive these tears ; assis du 
r ! re ‘ of hus f r rvant t up li | to thee ; to lift to thee the soul bu 
ons it wir pen ‘ ! My friends! it is good so todo; at all seasor k 
¥ ' ere ; \ ed as we t t of our distress, what 1 privileg co 
While he wv he ‘ ta visit to | R We € Sacre Prust in the Lord; at ra 
; bth iP 7 ‘ es trust in the Le W hen eve other support fail no 
} bins j old } 4 the f tain vorldl mifort are dried up, k lo 
{ to } w he he t t eck t Wing \ t which flow from the thror of 
sale lt « th t t i ! lis \ ir ithe beet of the goodness and wis nic 
fy i f cont ‘ i Supreme Bei that our calamities can be borne af 
{ ‘ | : W t t nt \ hh in ‘ n | 1 wisdo on 
‘ ! ‘ i } f i it i ‘ ‘ t i rtion t bestows comfort, it an 
; hi t 1, selle La R le vit tw ‘ cease to be hurt | tal 
: relation of . 1 t we ‘ 5 ise to enjoy happiness. | wi st 
ther f the sat ‘ ; nd resi e chara thidy cl friends! Il cannot, if I would ch 
ter Attached f ‘ t ve st ‘ ey st f ! r I feel t { i self. and Ia me 
rated | j < ii the ! ed of fee t theret Il the mor tu) 
t im the fa fore , tn f t efore | ! praved God to give me ple 
ti he } ti j i , ‘ k t i: ft irect vou to hi ot wit! tiv 
it t tor ere! ents whi he | | ut thie tear not speculation, but from me 
ul t t € Die te ! servi Was n cx t | . that wh ee t fler, you may knov | 
al the x pect 1 hi to r rninatew we t ! ni 
ld man hoped he expre his lett You bel t er of ! last earth pa 
! 1 see tl hapy ! i t eclining ye Such a lt he 
‘ i 1 } te t I | eT ! | ‘ t ‘ ‘ to a! 1K ot t! an 
he was not, | ether so haj titude t tion t because the ere exe 
\ t iselle La | ‘ marr ' ‘ i ‘ t \ ny days a ou \ r ou 
it t that | ‘ ve tf the t he wrth i} ve wi | nts will 
t! ht her one « t al thle ow ‘ i a t \ it ec otf mv affliction now 
nd tl y the i , j , . , im whe uck I se the | lof my t ul 
for ever. that r } i me tw pppoe the chast 1 11 God (th! could I make ner 
‘ \ ‘ 1? i t ' } ! er ti t rout the heart, whe itis pr ssed dow 
e could | t if not r e, wit! ows, t rit out wit! lence to him, i I 
i ( 1 i I ! th ! | re life ( r \ | ‘ iwaits pre 
hter haj tt rst en nd in ntemy n of whom disa; . 
int tday of fi r nt lents ! ill that t i} ! Por we e not s tl} aft 
eee : v heni e} the he t ‘ e know that the Redeemer livet - 
quarter in which La R ‘ tile HH ride, howeve ‘ that we shall live with hi 6 ur frien his servants. i I 
well ted with tl nd he found hi { tin that blessed land where sorrow unknown, and I in 
vi hie Which | have betor cribe ‘ en 8 itis perfect. Go, then urn not f e, | have 
r foil Roche dwellit \ } } ‘ t t v i but little whi 1 we shall meet agai 
\ t ‘ to proceed ft el I ‘ ert all is i but ve are y children ; wot 
y he | od the ft + ve th 1 show not grieve without fi So live as sl wh 
' lima t the t and st t ‘ i that, 1 ! death « eth, i rv the death ie 
‘ the here | hen w ti 1 t \ ‘ 4 
¢ of ‘ horse that he exhortation La Roch 3» 
: : : . ‘ i 5 he ; I 
hoched, on | tt :s | is f e had t tine 
het Lo j i pull t t fuit i hope. Mr. — ‘ 
i funeral i i the pr ot 
‘ ed tot beer t ‘ es they | | 
(mM i a wl I ‘ w hi : 
een 1 { \ 7 } = 
1 Ww \1 ‘ \ 4 ? ‘ r 
La Roche ‘ i h 
«Al t . 
wn ! i rw 
{ 1, ‘ \ n \ ‘ ’ | the } 
l ] “ i iM ¢ 
La R \ 1 P } a . 
Leu v ‘4 } iow \ it rt is not theretor Fe 
ha i W her [Lh ! 1 tf ther, “‘: t . 
Sh v | t un el t ‘ r “ 
leman to who AS Sen TO lat art vas killed © ! a hue and [1 | ! r , 
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,,  ——_———_—_—_—_——_—_—— — 
it fast ; if there are any who doubt our ft let them think} parison. It’s ali darkness to me this talk about a sweet rou! themselves even in their rcely eve 
of what importance religion ts to calamity and forbear to || voice Be that as it may, he has been seized with the Cinde poke above \ ‘ » like « 
weaken its force; Uf they cannot restore our happiness, let! rella mania, at present prevalent in this city ; and ever since s 1 myself was verv fami , e of them, upon 
them not take way the solace of our afliiction.’ this abominable opera was produced, his senses have been evi ng show to { t to aus 

Mr. ——’s heart was smitten ; and | have heard him, long, dently a little wandering. He knows it, | am sure, from bx iiuself as we ‘ e sitting 
after, confess that there were moments when the remem- ginning to end, and ikes no secret of his vocal ability. Ur er t ur, the 
brance overcame him even to weakness; when, amidst all) deed so thoroughly is he imbued with the melodies of U ily } ‘ . After 
the pleasures otf philosophical discove und the pride of lite pular pro sles ‘that tho oneies oof @ aonde : i ae ais 
rarv fame, he recalled to his mind the venerable figure of the 2): \ ot t —— aw mate on = , , , , , . oon 
good La Roche, and wi eu that le i never doubt lated to re ind hi of the in but he 7 ina usi x ‘ P ’ ttiest of the 

exp! 1 ‘ s ste nan 
. : Crore . ( harles s t her day ] " t ‘ ent forth Swill 
ORIGINAL SKETCHE Rie, . 
lantord & ¢ im re ( t's note it ry } the iv of vo 
un Hanis ver ‘ ‘ \ icrous at 
MUSICAL MANIA. 
Charles elevated his 1 { cast his eves t the mat ¢ " . 1 complicate 
\ 
‘ i i ‘ t i t 
ALTH n fortune has blessed me with most of the cor ; . 
forts and luxuries of lif 1} ‘ "hl endered wretched tor ant , a 
t ' 
the last several months, by a s e in wi yo t I whed ve 
Messrs. Editors, are in some degree unplicated There « 

3 r t ‘ \ 1 
be no egotism in the assertion t! la pl ! = i 
dustrious taught ir ‘ est years to ¢ het { t ewe “y 

“ 
business as a matter of prime importance 1 equally well : aa re iw , vn, an 
killed in the arts ot ing a of keeping ner lr \ \ 
counting-house lies all my ¢ ’ ent Viv revert ire gem ‘ . : | 

™ Af ‘ t 1 
¥ ; n. ther . W l ‘ et 
rally upon rt ters of trace ind, m op t S i 
no ti © usciess, Insignilicant nad cra person t om I we Wiiere | aa | t ; , 
' | 
loes not seek his principa rratilicat 1 in the transactions HW 
t i i 
of some sort ol jon isfortur fori rh 

now « npe to ter t tate wit eit I In tl . \N, F ' oxhibite 
a few years a " ung ! 1, for w i entertained a st t rht He ks f « i t i l 
cere regard; and wi exe y esteem for fi possesse one haw an i ie ta ‘ Vi 

t an additional! 1 Ipor é viz.al e capi i ) 
tal, which proved usett concerns. You niust under Sen F ;, i a , 
stand that ae | Irie! one of the peculiarities of ~ om conarc . he 
\ j . 
i character ts @ stror slike to 1 T \ature is fk ‘ lias lina i : 
me so destitute of r,”’ that |< scarcely distingt one nt ‘ that | . 
tune tre rnother Iti ystery to me what sure px as fink ; e* nae ' 
ple find in listening to a set of fe ‘ who « t to be « = : tw , , 

tiv ing the « ‘ ro med 1 e other Gecent « . " 4 \\ j 
ment, ) scrap t , sol . —s ‘ t r it ‘ W 

ll t inst \ par i trie t t : 
night, fai ent pin e mt ‘ ‘ ent to r ¢ . . y fthe he 
pany them to the theat for the purpose i r rathe , : : 

, 
hearing (inderella some time | sat hits 
and et I the thinki of Pope's | - 
I . - 
‘ ‘ { ' 
A i | . l ‘ 
[Id tk v whether I t | i " t he ore ‘ | 
] eared Iw n t t “ } to In , } 

! et ' ’ Sil " ‘ 
lance tine ( i i wit 
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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


THE WILL AND THE LAW SUIT. 
BY A MEMBER OF THE BAR. 


, . » of the 
Naro.eon Bonaparte Duc, of Duck hall, was one of the |) 


most downright, hearty, and thorough-going patriots that 
ever mounted a table and spouted about freedom at a ward 
mecting 

“ Liberty,’ 


’ said he, “consists in law. Weare not govern 


ed by men, but principles Beshrew those false-hearted 


knaves who deny the perfectibility of human governments ! 
They are common slanderers of human nature, It is as 
(although Mr. Duck had not been 


through college, he cherished a natural taste for clas ical 


plain as a pipe stem,” 


illusions, ) “it is as plain as a pipe stem that a constitution may 


be constructed philosophically, and laws may be en icted so 


as to diffuse justice uniformly and universally Why, look 
you now,” continued he to his uncle eter Crane, ‘look you, 
uncle, what can be more perfect than our present form ol 


rovernment? Our senate is a check upon our house of re 
presentatives—our house of representatives Is a check upon 
our senate—the president is a check upon both of them, and 
both of them are checks upon him By such a legislature 
assisted by the states, no laws can be passed but suc h as are 
indubitably for the good of the people; and when passed 
what an admirable institution are our courts of justice, where 
learned counsel on each side show the question in all its bear 
ings, and leave it for judge and jury to decide upon aiter 
careful examination 

This Mr. Peter Crane was a famous hand for horses. After 
immense preparations to gain the purse offered at the races 
just then ensuing, he was prevented from participating in his 
usual amusement by an unpleasant accident. He ‘died one 
day’ of an apoplectic fit, and left a will, for the drawing of 
which he had paid twenty-tive dollars to his friend, ‘Timothy 
Fifa, Esq. attorney and counselor at law, commissioner of 
deeds, notary public, solicitor in chancery, corporation attor 
ney, and notary to the “ Yorkville New-York Washington 
United States Cahawba Agricultural Bank.” 

It is reported that Mr. Crane had originally drawn his own 


will ; and being a plain man, and not anticipating any trouble 





| « My uncle’s horses, sir—my horses, sir—the horses situate, 
lying, and being upon Crane hall, Craneville, sir, in the 
county of Crane, on the north side of Crane river, sir.” 

| ‘Crane hal? Horses?” said the lawyer, pausing and 


| placing his fore-finger on his forehead, as if striving to call 


\|some forgotten thing to mind. Then his face lighted up 


jsuddenly. “‘¢ Jh! ah! yes! oh, you’re Mr. Duck ?” 


“Why, sir, who the devil should I be but Mr. Duck | 


| . ” 

|} Every inch a Duck. 

| Mr. Duck was very fond of Shakspeare 
| him when he was getting into a passion 


ind alw aAyS quc ted 





“Well, Mr. Duck,” inquired the counselor, compose diy 
'“ what can I do for you? 
You can give me my horses, si 
| The counselor laid his pen down upon the table and | 
ed surprised 
bso you take me for a livery stable-keeper, sir ? 
Look you, Mr. Counselor,’ said Duck, drawing from 
his pocket a copy of the will, “there, sir, is my uncle’s will; 
| here he bequeathes to me, sir, his dearly beloved nephew, sir 
Napoleon Bonaparte Duck, of Duck hall, sir, a/? the horses 
on his farm The executors have refused them to me, and 
eferred meto yeu. Will you have the kindness to give me 
th answer 
I see nothing here about Aorses id Capias, after 
humming over the contents of the will 
Thunder and lightning ! aid Luck, losing his patience 
}“read that e/ ir; don’t you see—all the four-legged quad 
|) rupeds, sir, ‘to my dearly beloved ne phe w | bequeath all the 


| four-legged quadrupeds,’ sir, &c. &c. What do you say to 
that, sir?” 


i} “Mr. Duck,’ 


not much acquainted with these matters 


said the lawyer, mildly, “I perceive you are 


Lhis document 


entitles a person calling himself Luck, to claim all the 


four-legged quadrupe ds—all the four legged, you see—now 


|| we contend that the quadrupeds on the Craneville estate have 


five legs 


' 


| “ bire and fury!’ said Napoleon Puck quadrupeds with 


| five legs? I did not expect to be insulted, sir. I'll commence 


1 suit instantly —you are a 


“Pardon me, Mr. Duck,” interrupted the counselor. “1 


| menced in the court below, by the present defendant against 
the now plaintiff. The declaration states that Duck was en- 
‘titled to twenty-seven horses from the estate of Crane hall, 
founding his claim upon a will, which bequeathed to him all 
the four-legged quadrupeds therein being. A verdict having 
been rendered for the plaintiff below, the defendant sued out 
a certiorari, and assigns for error, that the declaration, and 
tters therein contained. were not sufficient in law 
We rest our case on two points 
The will gives the claimant a right to the four-legged quad 


the m 
to maintam an action 
rupeds being on the estate of the testator. Now, we contend, 
in the first place, that the testator, being dead, defunct, and 
The ambiguity of 
the document renders it utterly impossible and unjust for the 


not alive in law, cannot have an estate. 
claimant to recover. Secondly—the horses are not mention 
ed in the will. 


We think it may be easily proven to the satis 
action of your honor, that the horses claimed have legs 
Fileta, Bracton, Puffendorf, Locke, Barbeyrac, and Black- 
tone declare that a leg is a part of the body. Now let me 
ask your honor what is a tail ?—Quicquid autem eorum 
erts, co usque ft 


body Now 


f the body, ¢ 


Mm esst telligitur, why a part of the 
i leg is a part of the body, and a tail is a part 
, in law, a tail is a leg, and a leg is a tail 
rgo, a horse or qu druped with a tail has five legs, eTgzo, the 
juadrupeds in question here are not quadrupeds, but animals, 
n eped inti Quod erat demonstrandum, 
Fifo contra. May it please your honor, this is one of the 
ost important cases that ever came under the consideration 
of a court of justice ; a case which involves the liberties of 


millions ; a case, the decision of which will go down as a 


precedent to posterity ; acase which has the most direct bear 
ing upon the happiness of the whole human race. For, your 


Ss quadrupe 





honor will perceive, that if quadrupeds or anin 
tican be metamorphosed into animals qguinquepedanti, 
inhimals gui ti 


iquepedanti, vice versa,can be turned into animals 


uadrupedanti—those into trespedanti, those into bis pedanti, 
and those into the Lord 
only knows what. Now, horses have always been consider. 
is vide Fleta, b. 3. c. 2. p- 1008 
1. p. 700, therefore they can have but four 


those into unus or pedant 


ed animals quadrupedanti, 


| Brac ton, b. 2. ¢ 
| 
Secondly 


i legs. the tail of a horse cannot be considered 


| . . 
touching the disposition of his estate after he should be) am well aware that, philosophically speaking, quadrupeds || one of his legs, it being a distinct and less noble part of his 


gathered to his fathers, had just declared in ordinary English 
and in the presence of competent witnesses, that he bequeath 
ed so and so to such and such a person 

Timothy Fifa, Esq. attorney and counselor, commissioner, 
and so forth, as aforesaid, dropped in accidentally and detect 
ed this fraudulent proceeding against the uterest of the pro 
fession. When he perceived what they were at, he rested his 
chin on the top of his cane, then fixed his eyes full upon the 
testator, and informed hin that the phraseology of the docu 
ment would invalidate the claims of his heirs 

“ Lawyers,” said he, “are sharp-eyed peo} le ; they'll detect 
a quibble and ruin the business. I'll prepare a substitute 
which shall puzzle the whole fraternity 

The substitute which was to puzzle the whole fraternit 
to use the language of Mr. Duck, of Duck hall, “contained 
the following claw 

‘And I, the said Peter Crane, of Crane hall, Craneville, 
in the county of Crane, on the north border of Crane river 
do hereby give and bequeath unto my dearly beloved nephew, 
Sonaparte Duck, of Duck hall, Duckville, in the 
county of Duck, all the four-legged quadrupeds belonging to 


Napoleon 


me, and situate, lying, walking, standing, or in any manner 


whatsoever or howseever being upon my estate 


By virtue of this will Napoleon Bonaparte Duck, of Duck 


hall, claimed twenty-veven full-blooded race horses, belongin 


, 
to the estate of the testator. But lawyers are not so easily 
puzzled.” The executors firmly refused to deliver the horses 
Mr. Duck was a tually thunderstruck He had set his heart 
upon them. ‘To lose his uncle was bad enough in all con 
science, but to lose the horses too, was intolerable 

“Pray, sir,’ said Mr. Duck to one of the executors, 
smothering his feelings, “ on what ground do you detain my 
property 

tie was referred to counselor Capias, of Casa hall, Casa- 
ville. Burning with indignation did Napoleon LDonaparte 
Duck enter the oflice of counselor Cu pias 


‘Counselor UC apias,” saul he, laying his hand on his heart 


‘lam Napoleon bonaparte buck, of tuck hall 


Ihe devil you are, 


replied the counselor, “and whx 
suid you were not !"" 
“I've come, Mr. Counselor, toconsult you about my horse 


” said the counselor, looking into his tace 


is Horses, sar 
eenly, over his glasses, as if he did not understand what he 


aeant herses, my friend, what horses ? 


have only four legs. But philosophy is one thing, Mr. Duck, 
ind law is another, Mr. Duck New Bar eyra 
on Pufindorf, accedes that four are not five; and your uncle 


in his notes 


nist bonum, should have worded 


although de mortuis 
his will so as to include all animals, fera nature, as well 
as others, without any reference to legs whatever, for Justi 
nia b. 2, tit. 1, section igitur 


12, declares that fera 
hestia nul atgue— 

“The man’s mad,” thundered Duck, leaving the room and 
lamumming the door violently after him. He went straightway 
to counselor Fifa, gave him fifty dollars, with orders to insti 
tute an action immediately against the executors. In due 
time a verdict was recovered for the plaintiff, who, however 
had to pay a heavy bill of costs not withstanding his success 


‘Lor ! 


l thought everybody knew that 


“Executors never pay costs,” said lawyer Fite 
didn’t you know that? 
a pinch ot snuff, the clerk gigcled and Duck 


sir, 
bita took 
started for the office of counselor Capias, a little dashed with 
the bill of costs, but evidently gratified with the triumph he 
was about to consummate over his old friend 
Counselor Capias,” said he, with a smile of satisfaction 

bordering on scorn, “I suppose you'll give me the horses 
now 

“ Not at all, Mr. Duck.” 

“Why, | have gained the suit, have [ not?’ asked Mr 
Duck, with a stare of astonishment 


* Yes, sir 
* And the court decided that the horses should be delivered 
to me?" 
Oh, yes; but what of that? [I'm going to carry it up.” 


“Carry it up!—carry what up?” 


The case, sir—the horses, sir. I'm going to certiorari 


| told vou you didn’t understand these matters.” 
Duck absolut 


und terror; and the next thing that was seen of him was that 


y evaporated with surprise, vexation, anger, 


he was giving another fifty dollar note to lawyer Fita 


They've certieraried,” said Fifa I'm glad of it. Don't 
| be afraid, Duck, we'll beat them at last as sure as four aint 
! tive ’ 
|} It being an issue an Jaw, the case was argued betore his 

honor, Mr. Justice Dobbs, of Dobbs hall, Dobbsville, in 


the county of Dobbs. ‘Timothy Fifa, Esq. appeared for the 


defendant in error, and Casa ¢ aplas, bisq for the plaintiff 


Cagias for the now plaints. ‘This was an action com 


hoy Cum vero tuam evaserit custodiam, as Justinian 


saith. Suppose your honor cut off the tail of my horse, it 
will not prevent him from walking. But let your honor rursu 
occupantis fit, cut off one of his legs, and multa accidere 
eam non capias, he will not be able to walk at all 


therefore the tail of a horse is 


soleant ut 
not one of his legs, ergo, « 
horse has but four legs " 

| Per curiam 


is evident that it is in a manner connected with his body. If 


The tail of a horse is one of his legs. It 
you cut off the tailof a horse, the blood will run. If you cut 
Ergo, the tail of a 
The detendant in error, Mr. Duck, 


off one of the legs, the blood will run 
horse is one of his legs 
is not entitled to the horses. If there are any of them without 


tails, deinde ut fera, ita inclusa sit ut exire ind: nequeat, 


then Mr. Duck is clearly entitled to them D 





LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS. 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
Boston, April, i831 
Ir must be confessed that a stranger coming into our city 
without acquaintances, or letters that would make them, must 
be in a very uncomfortable situation in re spect to amuse 
ments. There are absolutely no public places of habitual and 
fashionable resort. ‘The gallery of the Atheneum exhibition 
of paintings is crowded with beauty a week or two in the sum 
wr; and our promenade place, Washington-street, for a 


g 


ouple hours every fair day, is very proper for loungers 
! ‘s. There are occasional concerts during the winter 











t ttract genteel audiences; and, once in a twelvemonth 
some distinguished singer or tragedian may fill the boxes ot 
the theatre. ‘his absence of public anmusements is accounted 
r, in 8 measure compensated by the nature of our 
private society, and the number of balls, parties, and lectures 
which comfortably occupy the whole compass of the week 
You, of course, know that there is now but one theatre 
pen in our purit lcity. The old establishment in Fede 
al-street,t Swi ed the best acting of Cooke, Coopet 
Fennell, the elder Kean, and Macready, has been obli ed to 
ield to its younger and re showy rival. A yearort ~ 
when it was first closed, there were propositions t nvert it 
into a lecture-roo juently, seri peculation 
on the practicability of turning it inte a churel Both these 








ser 
at 
eve 
tim 
con 
for 
ver 
to! 
ver 
Mr 
beg 
ent 
hou 
to t 
mos 
hou 
very 
ligh 
men 
mor 
ger 
very 
ting 
to ta 
had 
Y 
In S} 
pear 
place 
perfi 
ing fi 
sight 
stout 
oblig 
ture 
The 
Bost. 
the v 
have 
went 
derat 
Ww 
than 
his ve 
much 
whole 
promi 
them 
that t 
and t 
to pra 
Mr 
old fa 
Some 
month 
southe 
or con 
cTrous, 
Beau | 
answe 
Finn. 
mg; 3 
bis fli 
ty wh 
Finn. 
the wr 
the ma 
flouris! 
Englar 
pertunt 
fallt 


"u 
ostum: 











THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A REPOSITORY OF POLITE LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 


333 

















plans failed, however ; and during the present season it has) 
been beautifully fitted up for an assembly or ball room. The; 
Cadet company were the first who danced in it since its) 
transformation ; and two or three quadrille parties have suc- 
ceeded them. It is very prettily arranged, and well adapted 
for such occasions, though we cannot look upon such a pro- 
fanation of a temple of the drama without regret. It reminded | 
us of the passage in Johnson’s prologue, spoken by Garnck 
it the opening of the Drury-lane theatre : 


“Perhaps where Lear has raved and Hamlet died, 

On fiving care new sorcerers may ride; 
Perhaps, for who can guess the etl f chance, 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance 
The Tremont theatre was taken early last fall by its pre- 
sent manager, Mr. Russell, who had been previously playing 
at New-Orleans. It was opened with a strong company, and 


It lagged long some 








every effort made to deserve success. 
time after with the stock performers, with su.all houses, and 
consequently very meagre profits. Mr, Hackett was engaged 
for a few nighta, and drew, if we remember rightly, some 
very respectable audiences. Mr. Forrest played Metamora 
to full boxes; and other characters, we are sorry to say, to 
very indifferent ones. Mrs. Sharpe, Mr. Cooper, Miss Kelly, 
Mr. and Mrs. Barnes, appeared and disappeared with but a 
beggarly account for their own purses, or the pockets of our 
Young Kean sometimes drew a full 
house—but seldom. Madame Feron played a week or two 
to the walls, and on her benefit night to quite the fullest and 
most fashionable assembly that had as yet honored the 
house during the season. Theatrical matters were looking 
very dull. ‘The clergy had fulminated from the pulpit, and 
lightened from the press. Shares could be bought low. The 


enterprising manager. 


members of the corps dramatique behind the scenes were 
more numerous than their auditors before them. The mana- 
ger looked very dejected in public, and had reason to scold 
very hard in private ; and the players, we presure, were get- 
ting hoarse and sulky from the mortification of being obliged 
It was foretold that the drama 


to talk to empty benches. 
had suffered a total and perpetual eclipse. 

You have all heard from the papers what little Burke did, 
in spite of the opposition. On the first evening of his ap- 
pearance there were one or two fashionable parties, and 
places were to be had in good boxes till a late hour in the 
performance. ‘There were no broken heads caught in fight 
ing for tickets. The next morning, however, saw quite another 
The box-office was besieged from an early hour by 
\fricans; and hundreds were 


sight. 
stout Irishmen and sturdy 
obliged to go away disappointed, who were unwilling to ven- 
ture their tender bodies in the no-person-respecting crowd, 
The house was filled in every corner with all the beauty of 
Boston and the vicinity; and so it continued to be during 
the whole of the boy’s stay with us; and so it probably would 
have been if he had remained a month longer. But Burke 
went, and the theatricals went with him; and after a consi- 
derable absence have but just returned to our metropolis 

What will be their present reception is a great deal more 
than I will undertake to prophesy; what Mr. Russell and 
his very excellent company deserve, is a point to be settled 
much more easily Ihe remainder of this letter, and the 
whole of another, may be not unsuitably devoted to the more 
prominent actors now on the Boston stage. | should dispatch 
them in a much more summary manner, if it were not a fact 
that there is a good deal of talent and merit among them ; 
and that it is easier to praise or criticize at a distance than 
to praise or criticize near at home. 

Mr. Finn, I suppose, is entitled to the first notice, as an 
old favourite, an inimitable actor, and a most worthy man. 
Some years ago he played in tragedy here, and within a few 
months, | believe, he has appeared in this line in some of the 
southern cities. 
or comedy, such an idea must be at once exceedingly ludi- 
The thought of turning the face of Dr. Pangloss or 


To any one who has seen him in his farce 


crous, 
Beau Shatterly into that of Lear or Hainlet, though it may 
answer with some countenances, will not do with that of Mr 
Finn. We should, of course, see at once that it was all hum 
mug; and, like Letitia Hardy, refuse to be come over with 
us fim-flams.” ‘There is 


ty who understands the details of his profession better than 


probably, no actor im the coun 


Finn. Being something of a scholar, he is familiar with 
the written as well as the acted drama, and with the lives of 
‘he most celebrated performers and dramatists who have 
flourished since the invention of the art liaving visited 
England, and of course profited by his visit, he has had op 
portunities of seeing the best examples, and availing himself 
He has studied 


of 
I 


all the hints he could collect from them 
ostume and character, is perfectly familiar with all the stage 


trick and business, and knows how to use them to the best 
advantage. Add to all this, a mind delicately observant of 
the ludicrous, and a face that can catch and express the ut 
most of grotesque humor, and you can easily understand 
why Mr. Finn is so admirable in his line of character. He 
has written some plays, and dramatized a novel or so; and 
one of his melo-dramas was published here, and perform 


| ed a good many times. If we remember correctly, it possessed 


in some parts considerable poetical merit, as well as some 
broad humor. He has written also a good many convivial 
sengs for public occasions, abounding in bad puns and worse 
rhymes, which were exceedingly paltry, and for which, we 
At any rate, 
he ought to be ashamed of them, and will be some time or 
During the last Christmas and new 


hope and believe, he is now heartily ashamed 


other, if he is not now 
year holidays Mr. Finn, in conjunction with the caricaturist 
Johnson, published a comic annual, which we thought quit 
flat, till we saw the English abortions of the same descrip 
tion. These last effusions certainly eclipse it in point of stu 
pidity, (and this is saying a great deal, ) being the dullest abo 
minations that ever disgraced the press. We see that th 
publishe rs of the American Comic Annual have issued an 
advertisement, inviting communications for their next num 
ber, which they promise shall be got up in all respects with 
greater care and excellence We dare say that Mr. Finn 
with his usual sense and tact, will correct the most glaring 
faults of the last, and send into the world a work worthy of 
himself, his fellow-humorist, and the patronage of the public 
Mr. Finn enjoys the most unexceptionable private charac 

ter, and his society is a good deal courted on occasions of pub 
lic and private conviviality. He abounds in humor and good 
nature, is full of anecdote and fun, sings a good song, and is 
very apt to keep the table in a roar. We will wish him many 
years of life to laugh and to cause laughter, and with the wish 
conclude our present epistle PG 


rO THE EDITORS OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 


Mess Enitors—In behalf of the unfortunate barbers 


of this revolutionary age, | beseech you to say 
What with the 





something in 
favor of the obsolete custom of shaving 


fashion of wearing whiskers all round t! 


he face, and the 
industry of certain gentlemen in Wall-street, we are likely 
to be all starved to death, unless we can get up a society for 
I think this is the least they 
can do for us, having, as it were, taken the bread out of our 
mouths. My shop is actually forsaken, and | might shut it 
up were it not for a few aspiring young gentlemen who come 


our relief among the whiskers 


good sirs 


now and then to get shaved for whiskers. Alas! 
fusall? We shall have to turn our 


what is to become « 
razors into scythes, and sally out to mow meadows instead of 
beards. QO, for the good old times when the swallows built 
in old men’s beards instead of young ones 

Every Liverpool packet that arrives brings an enormous 
accession of whiskers, and sets our young boys agog to be 
come fashionable. { don’t complain of the wee-bit thin things 
that trip along Broadway with little whalebone switches about 
asthick as themselves—the only way they can possibly pass tor 
men is by means of their whiskers. So they are to be pitied 
rather than blamed. 1 wish the custom-house officers would 
examine the muzzles of passengers before they come ashore, 
for | have good reason to believe that smuggling to a great 
| know 
one man who secreted three gold watches and a quantity of 


lace by means of his mustaches, and another who regularly 


extent is carried on under cover of these whiskers 


smuggles large quantities of jewelry in the samo way 
have also heard, from good authority, that several baboons 
and monkeys have landed without paying duty, being mistaken 
for whiskered christians 

If times don’t mend soon there will be an end of all shavers, 
xcept those in Wall-street. I shall be obliged to turn broker 


unless I can get a comet to shave, or something of that sort 


And if tne barbers go, what will become of the surgeons, who 
are an inferior branch of our profession If the young ladies 


now would only denounce these filthy abominations as anti 


christian, as they certainly are, being borrowed from the 
Turks, there might be some hope ; but I suppose they have 


enough to do to look at home, and learn to dance the gallo 


rise! but alas! when will mankind be convinced, in the 
language of the unmerta!l Luggi that ‘man wants but 
little Aair below, nor wants that little 

I don’t know that this letter will do any good, but at any 


rate there is comfort in complaining. | sign myself, in imita 
tion of the great Partridge 
N B I shall be happy to shave you gratis, Mie 


onth, if you will only print this letter. If 


yours, Do ma TonsorumM 
rs Editors, 
for at it happe ns 
to be considered clever, | don’t know but | may turn author 
Don't you 





to keep myself from starving ull times mend 
think Sir John Falstaff’s speech to Prince Henry—lI go to 
xl definition of a whiskered gentle 


the play sometimnes—is a a 


man? | forget exactly, but it’s something about being “ her 


upparent that thou art ipparent,”’ | beheve le 
TO THE F i ‘ \-YO! MIRRO! 

Messrs, Epiror I wear spectacles, am short-sighted, 
ind one of the politest men im the w Not being able t 
distinguish one face from another, | to everybody, for 
tear of oflending my acquaintances by 1 r without know 
ing the Lhe other day | got a sort of vu sight of what 
I supposed two or taree ladies whom | know, standing in 
window in Broadway, and began to bow according to custom 


uv devoirs | heard a great explosion of a 


Whale I Was paying 
laugh inside the shop, whereat | was wroth, and approached to 
reprunand them for such ill-breeding, when, oh! the pangs of 
being near-sighted! | discovered by closer investigation, in 


stead of three ladies they were three villainous stuffed corsets 


such as are stuck up at some of the show-shops, in Broadway 


as samples of the beautitul shapes that can be bought at the 
milliners. Since then | have offended one-half the ladies of my 
acquaintance by passing them without bowing, out of pure a 
prehension of beng again taken in by stuffed corsets. Pray 
take your pen from behind your car and point it at these vik 
uuitations of heaven's last best work—the bust of a woman 


Yours always Happ Ss INDSIGHT 





FOREIGN LITERATURE. 


i , i M i I \ t tt vl 
POT LUCK, 
‘Wuart, here already, my dear tellow [ began to be 
afraid you would not ec t 
How, break my word toa colleve crony? I am incapabl 
of it.’ 
l'o be sure you have not kept us waiti it’s hardly fou 
o'clock Juliana, come and receive the gentleman—and vou 


too, mother. Why, where are y 


Thus was | received by Bonnard, one of my friends, whom I 


Was going to dine with forthe first and last time in my life i 
had lost sight of him for several vears, but yesterday he pre 
ed me so strongly to take a family dinner with him that I 


promised to do so, though | ran the risk of foregoing a delight 


ful party in the Chaussée d’Autin. I regretted this, though 
I did not at the time know my host's cheracter, still I made 
up my und with a very good will, if not with a very good 
appetite The devil take pot luck! 
Juliana and the ld lady did not make thei rppearance 
“They are doubtless preparing dinner uid Bonnard, 


shouting to them again at the topof his voice The re peated 


barkings of a dog, whose slumbers my arrival had disturbed 
was the only answer Phe animal got up from his corne 
and Bonnard from his seat—one barked, the other swore, and 
to crown the whole, to this tumult wa Ided the coarac 
laughter of an mdividual in top-boots, who had not yet 
noticed me. ‘This nots, overture was very disagreeable t 


me, and as mildness is in my opinion the best way of going 


to work with everybody, even dogs, | took out of my pocket 


a dainty, intended for the children, and presented this Siby! 
cake to my Cerberus lhe w up itself could not have oper 
ated so powerfully Tr inimal ceased barking juinped 


upon me, faster ed his huve paws on my coat, and swallowed 


ata gulp the morsel thus diverted from its original destination 
Look at that, Rousseau uid Bonnard, addressing our 
laughing friend How unfortunate; I'm certain he meant 
it for my little girl, Make Uidéle be still 
Rousseau went in search of a coach ' whip, and gave a 


pade. I should certainly die broken-hearted if it was not whistle to summon before h the culprit, who thus disturbed 
for a ray of hope that sometimes beckons me forwards with in his digestion, dragged hinisel wily along, with his tai 
asmile, (1 got this out of Paul Clifford) in the shape of a and ears hanging down. The correction customary in such 
change of fashion. Ye powers who preside over the beards cases was inflicted on him: not without fresh confusion, after 
of men and cometa, what a glorious harvest we It have which each of th parties returned to hi place the one in u 
when mustaches shall be no longer the rage, and men cease corner, the other 4 sort nch. The tumult had arot 

to be ashamed to show their faces! | w the prices of hair ed Juliana and her mothe who made their a; pearance 
mattresses and sofas wil! fall. and t heals of the barbers ytollowed by tu lren =| oatd my respects to my friend 
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wile i ther without being a to shake off the litt A fearful tumult was heard all at once under the table, and| pear to be arbitrary or capricious Valid and important 
ones, who twined round me like the serpents round Laocoor n rising hastily and looking anxiously round, we found that) reasons are furnished hese may not appear equally con 
Mr. 1 eau, Wu0 Wa itis calle ‘ thee the eat and Fidéle were fighting for the skinny carcass of a/|vineing to all, vet it should be observed that there are cases 
umped up hicken. The females hurried to the kitchen heir suspi-|!where, although nearly unmaterial which node is adopted, it 
Well, what have we t for ert s were but too well-founded—the roaster was empty ine| is desirable to have the point distinctly settled. It would bx 
What have we t nswered Madame Bonnard, mi of the contending parties had carried off the towl, which the impossible, without devoting several pages to the subje 
teriously ; ) } kn pore tl her wanted to share with him—hence the battle Spits,| for us to analyze all the claims possessed by Mr. Ws 
Com entlemer iid the husband t] frank and canes, and whips were put in requisition and passed from) ster’s dictionary, to rank above other similar publications 
undid au thi if mer thing t pot tuck ne to another [ more wis laid hold of a decanter of but there is a single point of ntax touched upon in the 
Do you, for r part ‘ r ves pe | t Nutt nd the two robbers s inundated fled trom the, introductory re irks to his quarto edition which does 1 
(th il the mii { lalwa ke f ; ishment they deserved the icken, if it ever had) seem to be understood with uch uniformity by the 
at home in an fri | ‘ lle sai or eon presentable vas longe ne it Ww trar ed to l of writers It relates to t ibjunctive form of the 
than the trut esile 1 he I've mtr ! the pantry, in er not to eive the « its the bene ot t / f , f he stay : tf 
lish, a bott f ( itr t in th ! crbine r rather, for ‘ Kiust ‘ ’ f which, althoug 
vhich J is not so ! uch fort dessert part, | could | ‘ : at ew inner had tet the ( lv i t writers the sixteenth century, M 
You ! ral, M I ‘ vic the f the) fate of thi lu ! W ebst eclares to have ‘ nagreat measure, disca 
house t of my mam t We re ed r ts at la I perceived t at fore the time « \ ‘ writes, “if these are 
in Ol that Vv plate i » ha te iped ce ucth Addison ! e re il exercise ¢ 
W hat is it Wi { the friend of the house where i i T all supe ities, Hf tt the vessels b.very observi 
Clive it 1 hy i of h i promised ¢ I reader must lave re rke that even the best authors a 
What! has! ( One! Vir. Row t id the dame it is on, Net cons t with themselves in the use of the tenses Mr 
And the country » tx ubbi 7 u ] se a mosegay Webster's 1 upon the subject is clear and convince! 
tamping onthe fl whisir till the ‘ I'he countrvt » saw the table entirely sv nt e || By his arr ent of the vert fact under condition, either 
k © vein to hi ; it! present or 5 tt ‘ © « essed by the ind 
Wi t tM ( i tri ! ’ jet us rose t I i t he will returt ut! 
dish of mine i l I 1 OR sae a ed with his« - vour || é ingent event, the inary auxiliare or sh 

it . im ho U¢ ! wl KI t What. Wi \re you alral . , it Q 
¢ ritte ‘ ! ! . : tet \ t to the ce r \W tual rt\~ 
n Dant here sabe; . Curse that Rousseau nd Lte elf w the eon ¢ f tod ol 
I filled the tof | or e to J Ran whe’ | — to it - int ‘ ky v1 P 
ent Madame bx [by | i ' v friend betwee The host me ; nto his wife, who quitted u und i , nse to seventy th ’ 

his wite and n ‘ t tw | en half the table to)’. minutes ret inci ail ania - | ed of | = f verba. te f frequent oceurren 
thie ely Lhe . : il . . ai aon and this precio roduction of Cer nm industry declare 1 history, imi lint rts and sciences ihe \ 
‘ wnati int the e coe ‘ pen war t - toric Ihe other tollowed 4 ularv | et " ented by Words of common u 
ears tt ial our. i ive ‘ ( 1 i id ri - ; dish of egus and t ( l © € t t n ‘ t r lexicograplh 
!, and when the tures ered the u el here !” said she, proudly, “ that’s my favorite dist \ ' e mentioned, as examples 
aaweanies pS cold. Ll armed myself wt lo put the finishing blow to my sufi Los t } f 
patience, however, so 1 repeat the f ua ho cere F . _ ) wine by y host, was opened. Six j t ioneer, Ke I} 

! just ! ere atl t repast lock and U1 ten next t thing! Inspite of selt re " ‘ iderations which not only justify but re 
enced eur lirst e Mert ‘ st 4 = of tter. | had tou > the nrerout. th rable thi heult ! nee 1 ttempt to unprove t 
retensions to the r of talked of | elt he a ag cote é ; . , ij « fix the pr 
t ‘ iti i th ive ‘ 1 le jut . sa) ‘ ) et ‘ ' 1 t ne i t Ss ma 
it rou I ' ag i } . | ° al , nok » bit of cl \ i g it ture nd to increase 8 
rtw isseat t the won | \ ‘ di it . { the childre } jt thle, 1 i unttornuut I he *and 

Bit the Dest vi : wits ’ ' he dish, like " mtryt to | fruit . . ial nd . Phe 

t ee W “ ! oe ! See ll i ts’ fall, upset the w —- re pe i posed ' es, which they « 
mun it . Uh I may - , ‘ atic - . u in languay ind wi juestion the advantage ol 
My eye ‘ = = whe ther is ? f ich is en ( t purity it f t repancies and ert 
sbsence On | Hay . t on , , ' But ‘ thin t i e tor is tl results of t 
preparat ! ' ad ik tte ; : , we f » table |! 1 essive s tot t i has been at work 
down int ' had no wi Phe wi ' wap ae | . a ' pon our ; ec ced oil 
the mother ‘ Was ore id til vi ih acai all alas ia deal ’ - wr ‘ P ‘ it would now . 
Rousseau bro lor w TOD ize ( , | © + 3 , . ; P te , t a sti {i hicient { 1 very serious I 
i ' 1 i 
ork, but my friend opposed t here ‘ : ‘ - ee out to ite , . ne of tha um 
lown himself, while Madame Bonnard 1 to tine en seit ; who it i instar “ “ not acknow 
mad her Indy ther t e pants wud t tw . = f i . ‘ , or dag. into d 
drummed on the plat { | tt eT ITERARY NOTICES. : ns , +} 
nial sy it my ears with thei yt i! i re u ‘ " ulation of lett 
with Mr. Rousse the \ t! ‘ i I ! Ry N “ . , 
ide-dishes L endear d to excite byt wipor | : \ \s far as we ‘ ot e to ex ne, Mr. Websts 
ippetite that w rath pulsed than exhat l tt i " i cenit ‘ ‘ ‘ rt of a long lite 
had only an in | ta of raw « u It ! work j\ t it researches it the true origin and 5 
aking a second charge on the | t | found that the) A i es, i ‘ t es of the result will un 
prudent mother | whed up hastily the tor etlort t i t ‘ ‘ t extensive servi ) se of Jite 
tear of another attack ln utter ir ile t | ‘ u t erie t I The a t iof t ticl v 
tended fresh butter to heey yself in cot ’ M | shers, | te ‘ t oi edi - Chat it is wit 
friend at last made his ap ia rage; he had \ Apr t ton of i st kk not be i by rut t friends, as 
fjown without a ight nd nearl the ! t n t iy r i ; tow rantee suc 
umbling dow ke t cTey t t t \ Da itr eve i ‘ W however, t 
ttle with for the other! een ‘ vWeebst } t t } ‘ e uy wi itl t is correct 
Miadame Bonn 1 now rive varchin ‘ | ! r tter ! } é tle « t t it will vet s t e the crowd of « 
" dish of ha t! prot of which ed the s, of the very tf eminence he Un mt authorities which now bewailder the foreigne 
8 t ean ol s t pre erior to every ot it vould become ted with the br st t 
\ \ tr ‘ t i festined t uperserte i prede perple ur own WI s with contradi oj 
that | ly etite t polit ‘ s Whether or not the kn will receive it t eae 
md | icure, took some has! riiv we do not kr nor can it be known at present; but), y I I ~ \ No. XV N 
tlerne lon’t wait to be ‘ vy British nals have voluntarily borne t most flat t a, & Little: N ‘ KC aH ¢ 
ui vus putin pra e, and she y testimony t erwri The r of spelling Chis tsanagreeable and popular Zine, ¢ rspu 

f officiously fill ur half-r 1 es with the ware particularly é \ these papers the Atlas, }ed and interesting extrac British perio 

' Iimixed a jMant vater W ! t hi tiie tie vs Ala mine, the 1 the Aberdeen Chroni ek I h taste and 1 It us « nently superict 
slready uch a gene iw ir t | J t Monthly Magazu t Aber unilar 4 wations the da v} } tor 
yd reflecting that sooner or later every dinner niust come t en J , nd the Aberdeen Observer, are strongly i wa sorry apology for their 1 ity and charletame 
mend, | consoled myself in the hope of a speedy deliverance. | tar fits intros n » standare Many innovati While the superficial observer sufters himself to be deluc 

What is the matter wi ) vy frrend. von don't it rT ! syst f orthography and orthoepy by the ludicrous system of pullery t which a modest pu 
rid mv entertaine will be perceived it thie che ns and opinions do not ap-'ilisher is ashamed to resort, and conseque encumbers ! 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A REPOSITORY OF POLITE LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 
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! ‘ sth - 
. library with literary trash set off with gaudy ornaments, the | tic incidents and native manners. ‘The author had no ie THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
intelligent reader will prefer a periodical like the present, | of becoming a candidate for the prize offered by Mr H ett 
where he is sure to meet “ metal more attractive.’ We make | but circumstances induced him t nsent that it should ( ( W t theme wit 
: room for part of the review, from the Atheneum, of Mr.)that course. Another error has likewise been proj ‘ i t ‘ eh CIVision 
Sprague’s xle, pronounced before the inhabitants of Boston | throug! e medi It has been stated, that the pri the t roduce 
at the centennial celebration of the settlement of that city part w sdesigned to repre ent ameniber of cx rress ewl 7 al 
“This little poem has come rather un¢ xpectedly into our | noted for his eccentricities. ‘he author disclaims such an t i ‘ hae 
hands, and we are well pleased to find it deserving sincere |tentien, It is obvious that a character having rete t highly 
commendation. American literature has never yet had fair to be drawn from life must 1 uble somebod ‘ l 
playin England. The Edinburgh and (Quarterly Reviews were | will be found in society approx ting to it In many res) t i f t 1 bert 
nd are essentially political engines—for years they carried on, yet differing in others; such wes the character at " i ‘ e of « " 
hostilities against American literature, ina spirit quite as angry Lion of the West and pothing but a genet , ‘ in al 
and fierce as that with which the one nation warred against the’ blance to a certain class of ‘ whose peculi ' 
other, and they have hardly yet learned that peace has been doubt, been exaggerat “ ed at i \ We 
proclaime 1 Chis, however, the Americans might have en Mr. Forrest. Mr. C. Ke \ A usti iM 
i dured—these reviews were known to be state engines; It Was) fisher will successively apy d Master Burk " 1 . 
known even in England t they were influenced by what) } pty close the seasor rm 
was felt to be political interests: but it was not to be endured Atthe Bowery the W WW ite) the “ De t 
that “little dogs and all’ should come yelping after—that ‘(po fatter by Mr Ston } » too ‘ ed with ' 
ritics without political bi ud hardly affecting a critical | coe pss ! mise to have table 
Ir udgment, should quietly pour out their alte - scorn on The C} 4 - . forthe | 
Awerican literature, and ¢ x pect Jonathan humbly to submit | ., ire informed, of u t r 1 It wall re-op ain 
er to their partial judgment Jonathan has no such spamtel | o¢ond of VM witha new erthe stage , — 
blood in him—he kicked the curs in scorn, and characterized | ent of Mr. Blake 
' trading, time-serving, and ignorance asthey justly merited “ 
‘ W hat. we would could have en rath ill expect 
ed from America that she has not done and exceeded? Are 
ve to compare her infancy with our manhood? Are we to * THERE'S A SILENCE THAT SPEAKS." 
register against her, and to our own glot the names of Phere is a voice t ilent the ’ a 
Shakspeare, and Milton, and Bacon, and the constellation of l t girts the waters of oblivion’s lake 1 t | me 
genius that has shed its lustre over our early literature and \s Hg OES vt ¢ hau as the . 
. i ! rT t > ‘ ‘ 
forget that these en were the associates and the countrymen that did upon he , . ‘ h r \ 
A vowe that spea the ri e of t 
f the forefathers of the Americans. and that the fame of . , 
I they ea tre t ‘ nervele . 
uch names Is as uch their birthnght and inheritance he drooping f the head of er ath 
t 
urs? From the day of the declaration of her independence Are silen ] loguent of de ‘ 
| America has done great and glorious things he fought for he eve is elogi e: there glows a pyre ' 
rt nd triu ph d—st evoted the whole of her vour i hat sparkle sith the exse e of the 
energies to the est DUTIX the per inent happiness and ‘ enter'd there t t \ 
: Ln ‘ ‘ 
vell-being of her people; and they are thri rand hapy Asay ; . 
d peo} : I A livi ' hadowed ft the 
e took her ar) ed station anndst the nations of the world . 
'T hurl ‘i it lif 
‘ nd maintained it—with peace she has advanced } j It nv-colored it 
n the great march of human u provement—and the names of nd from the eve thei uit 
Irving, ( voper, Leslie, Newton, and others, are second only Phere is more power ent tea 
7 to the greatest in modern literature and art. But this is hard! Lhat Like a dew-«lr t ‘ t ‘ I 
p 4 fitting occasion to enter or ompreher ea subject, an More ot t } ve re 
heretore tor the present we deter it In the soft | th ' e ate} N W i ! 
he ! ry 
. i ‘ ! } 
his ode, as will be see the tithe page, W j ? ' he ' Wve ; ' 
of ed; itis therefore oratorical, rather t in poet !, and must lh mt r ‘ or the ‘ . : , 
we think, have been powertully teit by the assemble company (f all the rostrum « j ce ol sel t ‘ . 
+} lo judge i comparative We i ! contrast it with i Ye who have watched tt ot ty t 
vork ersary odes mm tungland with addr es to Literary Fund Un en 
blad Meetings, and the sinall wea tull with which we re 7 Lhe eve upt ‘ t 
. d upon such occasions ; but in truth such ec irison would Lhe re Fi ivi a 
i tie peal eal . | ‘ " 
us ho credit 4 , eee ‘ ‘ ‘ ! 
\nd heard tt f that ae | 
, After making som yplous extracts f i the poem, the Elave ye not felt a fullness of the heart ey 
“ Athenwum closes its remarks in the following manner fiat the strong words of pa the er impart t tie ad to tn 
d Now there may be, and there are, critical objections t Lid there not f eu ess ther tt ; : — 
t} me of the passages we have extracted, but, as a whole, the that boun ‘ , er ‘ . ‘ 
7 i ther ‘ 
tte re full of viger and deep teeli there is littl of that ' : . 
| ur hat That t \ t 
naudlin, siip-slop, convent ! nonsense that so oft 1 passe N ck n , 
Trent tor yx i ‘ ot 1 or | swt ‘ « hear t ‘ * ! 
y ught { pon its . els power — 
| pt | eave ‘ ' 
4 . { old pets «tie t ‘ 
THE DRAMA. that t , ' 
sat tee v1 ext ppe ’ 
VW ith which ‘ t i ’ 
v 
NEW<«VORK THEATRICALS. b rom th ture t the eve ‘ 
t W he ' . i f 
a ‘ ‘ re pr ed several tional nove Se let alton . 7 
/, ster Burke, w ‘ t eli the la r \\ i eu ‘ ' 
? . f 
ethe nove 4 ‘ n the ni — : 
‘ ‘ 
lr. Hackett t present occupies « boards. He has pro ‘ ’ ! 
rds. He has } rO MY LITTLE SISTER JULIA, tall to his ils 
4 new comedy, entitled th derns, or Irp to tl ' ee : ’ 
, Itt n t trifle, “ ‘ . re ¢ ” : ; bes . bios 
4 © s ié ited j ‘ nt t } r hor 
pl t! I of t W est “ riyit | 
N t on i eve r next. for the ‘ ] 1 i \ 
‘ r. Hackett. The in \ } 3 hee 5 spr i n 
= ; +! ' 
pur ii ou rs, wit! " t 
j i 1 
ri ! i ‘ t ‘ i 
\} yt I ‘ ‘ 
ert t s whi lt | ly ’ { j f } ' . t 
i A ! j t , ‘ 
° ert . . t ! Mor I , ‘ 7 
t i to the author, and w so at his . 
1 h ‘ , 
nie dest, that it does not aspire to the rank of a regul ed : . a : ; . 
’ , vel ni ; t ! nt 
luacte ‘t Was original written with a desire to intr Mr 4 ke 4 
t lackett th } } ‘ “Se i the rep , 
t pu Kett to the public in a new character, and to uid in pr nd oft I strive, in tate h to trace : 
rs t ing a taste for dramatic performances, fuunded or. dome “vrne fortune for u entle 4 
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I HAVE KNOWN THEE IN THE SUNSHINE. 


WRITTEN BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLEY—COMPOSED BY T. A. RAWLINGS, 


Andantino. 
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I have known thee in the sun-shine Of thy beau - ty, andthy tloom; I have 
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sick ness, and thy gloom ; I have loved thee for thy sweet smile, When thy heart was light and 























bet - ter, When the smile had pass’d a way 
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THE CENSOR. pon the flowers, which, poetically speaking, should appear |/of modern 


t f its presence. We pass over the use of the word. assures u 
STRICTURES ON POETRY. ‘creeps,’ which, however it may be invested with a diction-'|and we 





poetry on all possible occasions. ) The second lin 
s, in plain English, that it was a moonlight night 
] 


are not lisposed to dispute the fact This elegant 





rit pervading character of our modern fugitive poetry)|ary correctness, rather reminds one of a caterpillar than a |tncomprehensibility deserves to be laughed out of count 
ts carclessine The writer it cleams through bis raind weet Voir Again nance, particularly when par ded in the composition of 01 
catches a mere glimpse of the subject, which ts cor ntls The book of nature, a capable of producing such admirable lines as occasional! 
reflected just tmperlectly in his language Hence, int Of beauty on the whispering occur in his verses ; those, for instance, which we have ital! 
felh i t tree mnie tine . 
renerality of pieces, we have a few fine ideas, visible amon Of what I have been ta cized lhe intelligent reader is bewildered in attempting t 
t host of pretty superfluous words and brilliant aud inappo Paraphrase this, and we are informed that “the print of ,conceive how the “beautiful spirit,” where the “ evening 
site image Phe full and ample sense and thought, whic! vaty on the whispering sea and the book of nature always lamp is hung could fling its golden chain over him. Wha 
should animate every part of a poem, and which insure im- | give n me linea ¢ (i. e. some feature, form, or outline) |“ Tests on some silver star,” and what is the “spirit of 
mortality to the labored effusions of Pope, and other writers jof what I am by education.” He means to say, that some be ended knee 
of his day, are, with few exceptions, unknown in the glitter- loved being who has passed away has pointed out to his The next verse is beautiful, and almost redeems the poe 
ing sketches wh re so apt to dazzle the eyes of the public. | youthful understanding the loveliness of nature, and taught I have been on the dewy hil 
A } } } > : When night was stealing from the daw 
Some of the most po; productions, although sparklir iththim to admire it. But this whispering sea, and the book and enint w sp e waking rill : 
howy points, are full of ; ly well-turned sentences,|jof nature, and the pretty but inappropriate word “ line And tints were delicately drawt 
. } , la vot} \ } ’ ’ } 2 , In the gray east; whe s were waking 
whic h n 1 absolutely nothing. We would instance a | ment,” which, although unported on purpose to rhyme with With a low rourmur in the tree 
tle effusion, widely circulated and much admired, from the pen |** print but badly executes the author's intention re of And melody by fits was breaking 
: . nt ; per of t oz 
of Mr, N. P. Will ntitled “ Better Momeuts Choughts'|scure an ide, tor et pratet ! ugen se pire 
really beautiful i remarl titute o unification ' And when the sun sprang gioriousiy 
~ res : = MO OF MEMINCAUON, A i n out at And treely up, and hill and river 
crowded together wit! tany arrange i t rst - t . Wer ching upon wave and tree 
\ lea is g lik he \ ’ : tl uiver, & 
ontains three erro and night be aiieninied rh \ L. m ibtle quive ? 
M r’s V v often er W , I But the author strikes off again into confusion ; hears thr 
It nce On f mie rs! With friend h rea ing voices on the “still and rushing light,’ and “creeping 
Like ling rent \ leep ha f 2 
Or dew tot us Howe ‘ phie = . . (again) from silent glens; then bursting into tears, with hi 
Fy \ is fl I saz pw e evening pis hung a ee : } 
he terminating words of tle first and third lines, “creeps And w the be itul spirit there forehead pressed agaimst the “‘ wet grass,” he rises up 
‘ a Flun r me its golden chain, ‘ id 
sad “sleep,” do not accord in sound; the “ healing sent on ‘I ther’s voice came on the air As h A tpt Vy 
. e8 " . AS AUuUMmOTE Aa very chi d 
wings of sleep,” conveys but an indistinct idea; and the wor Lik lig? pping of the ra 
, . And re i yrnne iver st 
‘ . ” i r 
unconscious,” in the fourth line, indicates a point in the) : ; , 
hi mre - se 5, To bunden QEORGE P. MORRIS, PROPRIETOR 
image which a more artful writer would have endeavored to Ivey t va rvent pr 4 cank 


conceal, instead of intruding it upon the attention. The|} The fourth line is one of those volunteer flourishes of}|_ Publi 


force of the figure consists in the resemblance between the|/fancy which make novel-reading young ladies turn up their|| ..ceive 





effects of the mother’s voice, or, as he has it, the “cadence” 


*yes in admiration ; but what is meant by “ night had on her|/s’pP!* 
of the voice upon his mind, and the influence of the dew!!si/rer wing?” (By the way, these wings Jap about the regions 


hed every Saturday, atthe corner of Nassau and Ann stree! 
i! Terms, four dollars perannum, payablein advance. Nosubscript 
i for a less period than or 


year New subscribers can > 


um the commencement of the present rolume 
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